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On 22 June, 1941, the peaceful life of the Soviet people was broken by that
madman Hitler. What happened in those days of June can never be forgotten,
When war broke out I was in Kishinev, the capital of the Moldavian SSR. I
had been sent there by the head of our Orthodox Russian Church, His Beatitude
Sergius, Metropolitan of Moscow and Kolomna, as secretary of the diocesan
administration of Kishinev and other dioceses. Bessarabia had shed the
Roumanian yoke only a year before the outbreak of the war and had found again
a free and tranquil life. As early as the morning of Juno 22, the first air-raid
alert was sounded in Kishinev. German aeroplanes bombed the peaceful
population of the city.
The Sunday service in the cathedral, in which 1 was taking part, took place
in unusual circumstances: the building was shaken by the explosion of the
German bombs aimed at the cathedral by the barbarians. They actually fell
in it and partly destroyed the holy church.
From the first day, the Germans revealed themselves before the whole world
as barbarians and bloodthirsty aggressors. The wounded adults and children
whose-'cries I heard and the bodies I saw of those who were killed in this
cathedral-bombing are clear evidence of this.
Where yesterday people forgathered in the peace of their homes, today
there are now smouldering ruins, craters, weeping children bereft of their parents,
maddened mothers seeking safety from the black air aces, smashed glass and
fallen plaster in the cathedral.
Garden, Benders, Bulgaria and Lenin Streets, prosperous thoroughfares
the day before, now mutely announce to the world the calamities brought upon
the people by German and Roumanian banditry.
Molotov's speech explained everything. At noon the whole world knew of
the treacherous attack by Hitler's Germany.
The nation quickly became aware of the real feelings of the Germans. On
the eve of the war, Hitler's vassal Antonescu, in a broadcast to the Bessarabian
people, tried to pose as the friend of the people, and asked them to welcome the
Roumanians. King Michael went further still. He declared: "We wish you
only good, go to your work in the fields, follow your peaceful labours, pray
freely in your churches, we are bringing you deliverance." And on the following
day after this declaration, German aeroplanes machine-gunned those who were
going to work in the fields.
A little later I had yet another opportunity of convincing myself of the
treachery and insolence of the enemy. My stay at Kishinev had come to an
end and I was obliged to go to Moscow. Selecting quiet places which were
unprotected, the German "heroes*9 often attacked us as well as other passenger
trains from the air. I remember specially one moment, when, near Kotovsk
station, the passengers, among whom there were women and children, tried to
find safety in the wood near the railway-track, a fascist 'plane began to machine-
gun them in cold blood and drop high-explosive bombs.
Early in July, in our beloved capital, Moscow, I once more could convince
myself of the fortitude of the Soviet people. In the face of their heavy trials they
did not flinch and they put their hearts in the defence of their beloved native